
POINT PLEASiNT, MASON COON'
53. S&OSZVS. GAX.UFOLXS, OHIO.DRY OOODa, STOTIOl

SIGN OP THE "GOLD HAND,"
Public Square, Gallipolis

The Lcadcf of Cheap Prices and -Bargains in first-class Dry Goods, places upon his counters tips
^ty.eak, a line of Goods that in Quality, Quantity, Variety'and Cheapness stand

without a parallel outside of our large cities.
Out Dtoiis Goods Department is teeming with ail the novelties of the "season, embracing Satin do Lyons, Satin

Surahs, Brocade Silks, Black and Coliycd -Silks, Black and Colored French Arma res, Tamise and Henrietta Cloths,
and all the uutdberBof our.celebrated Black French Cashmores; Colored French Cashmeres in tbe-Qoachman Col¬
or, and all the new tints; 100 yds. Summer Silks, in large variety of styles, at prices that will astonish the cl6seat

ifkir.ting Satins and Velvets at UNUSUALLY LOW RATES.
New Choice Fabrics fur Laafes' Sadaues aniCTlflterfi.

..... -esigr.s in Shirtlngand Dress Percales.
Special attention is called to our'printed Engli«h Shirting.
A large liijo^of English, French, American and Scotch Cassimeres and Cloths, which we will make up to order

at tho lowest priue and shortest notice, and a perfect fit guaranteed. »

New and attractive g»ods in Ladles'and Children's Hosiery."
Beautiful display of Ladies' Handkerchiefs, Gloves and Neckwcar.
Our 80 c. and 81 Shirt, with re inforoetl front, is without a rival.
Our CARPET DEPARTMENT boasts of the largest array of New and Rich Designs over shown in this market,

and will fully repay the trouble of an examination of this stock.
Both floors of our onlire establishment is a wilderness of goods that will interest and meet the expectations of

the keenest buyer. .

iWAlwaya once Price to all buycra. Every item at, or below the market rate, with a plain statement of
truth regarding the quality of all goods, and every articlo marked in plain figures, are features that we rigid¬
ly adhere to.

AN EARLY EXAMINATION OF OUR STOCK IS ASKED.
March 30-ly.

' .'

Martin Unaiu. Chas. F. SxocKiioFr.

Uluig & Stockhoff,
. DBALBRS IN..

Dry Goods, Groceries,
BOOTS, SHOES, HATS, CAPS,

4 AND

Pure Old Bourdon and Eye Whiskies,
COURT STREET, NEAR WHARF,

March 10,1890-ly.BAL&ZPOI.IS,OHIO.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE
TO BUY YOUR

DEY GOODS, NOTIONS,
HATS AO CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES;

QUEENS-WARE, GLASS-WARE,
HARDWARE, PLOWS, NAILS, &C

IS AT

SETSZER, SEHON & McCULLOCH'S,
The above immense stock complete in every department, was bought

express!*1 to meet the wants of the people, and will be sold at ASTON¬
ISHINGLY LOW PRIUES. In line DRESS GOODS we cannot be
surpassed or UNDERSOLD. In white goods otirstock is complete. In
House Furnishing Goods we offer great inducements to the purchaser.In Hosiery we have the largest stock ever offered iu the town. In the
matter of Boots, Shoes ami Hats, we have an extraordinary large stock.
In fact wo have the LARGEST and CHEAPEST General Stock of the
above Goods ever brought to POINT PLEASANT.
Remember the place, SETSZER, SEIION & McCULLOCII, Point

Pleasant, West Va. [no v. 12-ly.
COMMBRCXAl CARDS.

J. W. 1IKNKY, 1- D. HANDY,
jab. M. masi.IK, O. H. HAIIl'BII.

1IENRY, MAKLIM & CO.
W'.iobeeai.K Djulkrs in

NOTIONS, HOSIERY
AND WHITE GOODS,

><>. (5 A S HAJVOVKB 8T.
BALTIMORE, MD.

mch. IB, '79-.lv*
F. 3. CLARIt,

.WITII.

MOULTQN BROTHERS,
IMJ'DIITKKS AND JOI1HKKS OF

HOSIERY, GLOVES,
Worsteds & Notions,

Xob. 13 ami 15 Hanover St.,
CORNER OF GERMAN,

Baltimore, Md.
.sept29,1880-l.v.

A. N. SACKETT,
.with.

SFECKER, BUDDEKE& CO..
8i Pearl St., Cincinnati, 0.

.VniOLMAU.

XDry OcS'ia an.d. ITotlcno.

COMMBRCZAIi CAB.BS.

CHAS.R.WOOD,
.wun.

Smoltz, Monroe & Co.,
Manufactures of and Wholesale Dealers in

Boots and Shoos,
817 Jtnrkct Street,

nov 12-flm. PHILADELPHIA.
J. W. JOHNSON,

.WITU.

WILLIS & CO.,
II'holaale Dealeri In

Tobacco and Cigars,
291 W. Baltimore St./

M'ch 10-ly Baltimore, Mil.

TAEB
ITow ,g). Andes.

Every WEDNESDAY,
at 5 p.m.

FOR CINCINNATI,
ami

Every SUNDAY,
i-OR WHEELING and

PITTSBURGH.
Dri'.S 1SSO: t (,

The Weekly Register,
PnbUthed Krorjr >Vftdnem!«y Morning, by

GEORGE W. TIPPETT,
Kuitok axd PaorKiKioii.

Oifao up^aUIr*. fllortf'a Block. Entrance on Main St.
Term* of Subscription»

One copy ohsyeAiy In advftnce $1 50
One copy five yearn, in advance 5 00
*WT*AI1 pnpers (^Ucontintied a» won as time paid for

2plroc, and no subscriptions taken unites paid for in
vanoe.-Wl

Advertising Rat«A.
Ono square (one Ihch) ohe week, $1 00
Each additional insertion, i.i.s.a. 50
foarth of a Column twelve monthx, 25 00
Half Column twelve months,.. 50 00
One Column twelve fhonths, 90 00
Card? not exceeding 7 lines, 1 yr 8 00
UKTLegal advertiJements at the rates fixed by law.
Local noHres 15 cents per line, fifst insertion.
All advertisements for n shorter time than three

months, considered transient.
Transient advertisements must b« paid for in ite¬

rance, to insure iniortion.
Yearly advertisements payable halfyearly in advance.
Legal publications must be paid for, in all cases, be-

.we tin delivery of the certificate of publication.
Pernon.il publications, and those recommending can¬

didates for office.charged regular advertising rates.
Marriage atyl Death notices,.publishct} free; .bjufibh-fcuaries and trlButci of.nSspecf, charged,at Hair tire

Q*ual advertising rates.
Announcomouts for office, for county, $s 00; State
ad District, $10 00; on regular ticket, $10 00.

ATTORNEYS. '

JAM. W. MOOB, JAS. B. MBKAGRR, CHAS. E. HOGG

HOOK, MEXAGER & HOGG,
A ttomcyH »it Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia,
a. fOfficw in the Court House.) Practicc in th» conn-
BM of Masen, Putaam, Cabell, Roane and Jackson; in
Ae Supreme Coert of Appeals and in the U. S. Dis-
triet and Circuit Courts for West Virginia.
V. U. TOMimSON. D.W. P0L5L8Y

TOMLFNBON ft POLSLEY,

Attorneys nnd Counselor.1* at Law, Point Plea-
soot, West Virginia,practice in the County of Ma-

sun; the United States District Court for West VirginiaBd in the Supreme Court of Appoals of West Virginia.
/"Prompt attention given to the collection of claims

.¦trusted to them. Address, Point Pleasant, W. Va.

J. A. GIBBONS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW. Point Pleasant, West Vir-1ginia, will practicc in the U. S. District Court, 111
the State Supreme Court and the Circuit Courts of the
7th Judicial District. Office in the Court House,
mch 35-ty.

JOHN E. TIM.MS,
A ttorney at Law and Notary Pnblie, Point
jp. Pleasant. West Virginia. Will practice in the
Courts of Mason and Putnam counties, and attend
promptly to all business entrusted to him.

KNIGHT Si COUCH,
A ttwueya at Law, will practice in the counties of
Jul Mason and Putnam. Address E. D. Knight, at
Charliaton, Wost Virginia, or James H. Couch, Jr., at
Point Pleasant, West Virginia. iMTMr. Couch is a No¬
tary Public for Mason oounty.

W. R. GUNN,
A tlornoy at Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia.
Jjl Practices in the CoiirtS| of Mason county, the
Ceurtof Appeals of West Virginia and the United
States District Court for this State. Prompt attention

S'ven to the collection of claims. Office near the Court
euse. jan. a3, 1880-iy.

RAKKIN WILEY, Jr.,
ttorney ot Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia.
Pra#»iees in the County of Mason; the United

States District Court for West Virginia, and in the Su¬
preme Court of Appoals of West V irginia. W>* Promptattention given to the collection of claims. jan t4-iy

JOUN \V. ENGLISH,
A Mornaj m ILaw, will practice in the Courts of Ma-Zi soi'. "utnam and Jackson, and in the Court of Ap¬peals ot'W est Virginia. Address Point Pleasant, Mason
county, West Virginia. [jan 8, 1879-iy

A'

rilYMCIANS.
AtTDRBW R. BAK&8K. KD. M. FRAVBL.

DRS. BARBER & FRAVBL,
Northwest cor. flth *nd Main Streeu, Point Pleasant.

West Virginia. Office hours from 5 to 10 a. m. and
I toto p. m. [juiic it '79-iy.

\V. P. NEALE, M. D.
OFPICKMain street, between id and 3d; residence,Main street) between 6th and 7th. Attends prompt-
y to all calls, whether day or night. When not pro-CHtonally engaged can always be found at his office,
jan 8, i87f-ty. ,

Dli. S. G. SHAW,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, tenders his profesional services to the public. Calls promptly at-
teatUd t«. Officc, cor. Maid and 3d streets, oppositefhe old Presbyterian church. [april 5,1879-ty.

I)lt. L. F. CAMPBELL,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON, tenders his profess-ional services to the citizens of Point Pleasant and
vicinity. Can he found for the present at the DrugStore of E. J. Mossmnu. [inchaj-ty.

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.
advertis s

By addressing GEO. P. UOIYEI.L * CO., 10 Spruce St.,
Ne* York, can learn the exact cost of any proposed
line of ADVERTISING in American Newspapers.

ftfl-lOO-page Pamphlet, 2fle.

|»*9 A YEAR and expenses to/ / /ag'ts. Outfits Free. Address P.I I 0 O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me.

C CiO Q'4 y°ar l" Agents, and expenses. SO Outfit
v t/froo, Address K. Swain « Co., Augusta,Me

11 week in yoiir own town. Tortus
<Ii>UOnnd $5 oiitllt fro:1. Address II
Hau lit A Co.. Portland, Muine.

usErs FOKl

. The ohfManpr House n

brook, etoW'iWL grim and ;i
against tho clear wintry da
loug narrow windows and cl
en doors looked alefn and
as if the proud spirit of
would frow n back' all outside
.leafiwa branches of the
eitflfside of life long aven,
then bare arms in-thp chill,
and moaned over the fiillen
of the owner of the Manor,
very wind itself soet^etl
.mournfully as it sougheif ri

Corners of the house,-and c

tall twisted chimnqy.
In the picture" gallery old

Tdoked grimly a£ each o"

tSlfSa^mur it co:
this?"
In the bare chambors fluttering

threads of tapestry and heavy velvet
moth-eaten furniture was all that
was left of tho former grandeur of
the house, aud the ghosts of the an¬
cient owners seemed to linger in
every dark corner.
In a large, shabbily-furnished room

before a bright wood fire, sat a young
girl. Tho flickering light fell upon
her small oval face, with its sur¬

rounding halo of golden hair, and
played lovingly about tho white
hands and slender figure. She sat
in a huge old armchair, her cheek
resting upon ono hund, and her
gray eyes fixed upon the bright
flames.
Sho seemed out of place in that

dark, somber room, from the wulla of
which armed knights and berufled
white-bearded courtiers looked down
upon her from out their henry
frames as if in wonder at her duinty
presence. The flames flickered and
danced, casting strange shadows up¬
on the walls, the wind sighed mourn¬

fully in the wide chimney, but Janet
Warden was buried in her own

thoughts, and was not to be disturb¬
ed from them. Surely they Were
pleasant ones, for a smile played up¬
on her lips, and a blush roso to her
cheek every now and then, as she
sat there gazing into tho leaping
flames. At last, however, she rous¬
ed horself, And risingjifpmhor chair;
'stofl9 fcfr a fcTwminiitss irresolttfciy,'
her hands clasping each other tight*'
ly. Then, with a light step, she left
the room, and crossing the cold darlt
hall paused before a door. Opening
it sho entered a room smaller than
that which she had left, and darker,
for the wood fire burnt low, and
there was no lamp on the table,
which was strewn with books and
papers. In an armchair beforo the
fire sat a man whoseemed tob«asleep
for his head leant against the back
of tho chair and his eyes were closed!"

"Father!"
The eyes slowly opened, and Mr.

Warden raised his head.
"Ah, Janet! When did you come

home, dear?" he said, looking fondly
at the blooming face bent over him.
"An hour ago,, father.Mr. Wood

drove me home."
There was a little hesitancy about

the last speech, and Janet drew a

low seat to her father's side, and
taking his left hand, caressed it soft¬
ly-
"So Mr. Wood drove you home,

Janet? Very kind of him.wasn't
it? He's a lino fellow.I always
liked him."
Janet still caressed the hand she

held, and Mr. Warden spoko again:
"I hope, my dear, you went dress¬

ed as you should be."
"Oh, yes, father, dear. You know,

if I do not dress like tho Greys and
the Nortons, I can always afford to
look like a lady."

Mr. Warden nodded his head
gravely, and Janet pressed her lips
to his hand.
"Father, dear, she said, in a low

voice that trembled, "I have some¬

thing to tell you."
"To tell mo, Janet? Let me hear

it, dear. I hope you are in no trou¬
ble of any kind."
And Mr. Warden looked graver.
"Oh, no, father. Mr. Wood".and

Janet's faco grow crimson in tho
flickering firolight."ho asked.me
.oh, father.to be his wife."

Janet hid her faco on the broad
hand clasped in hers, and there was
silence in the dark room.
At last Mr. Warden laid his other

hand upon his daughter's droopihg
head, and said, huskily; "And what
was your answer, Janet?"
"Oh, father.I was so surprised.

so.so troubled, that I.I said Yes,"
and Janet burst into tears.

Again Mr. Warden stroked tho
drooping head, and said, quietly:
"And.ami do you love him. Janet?"
Janet did not answer utonco.per-

,liip3 bcr tears prevented her.then
she raised" her arms and threw them
jou nd her fatliert neck.
^ "Oh.so much; father.s6 vAry.
terymuch.very much! Isit wrong?
Oh, no, I'M sure you will notsa'y so."
i'; ''My dear," said Mr. Warden,- "it
.is hot wrong, for it must hrftfi cotae

j$ft this at last; and I would rritlier it
ihould be Henry Wood than any
|-?her man 1 know. But, my child,
Bp must know that you nre penniless,
pave you told him this?"
t *'0h father, ha knows.evofy one
res, thai we are poor, and that I
l^ftve nothing. But he says".and
ffijnetj'sieatures brightened throughBp.tears./'t^at he does not care for
jpy- pioney.that he is glad I hare
Rot any, atjd.and bo's coming to
fSTyWtomorrow, fa&«rr*'

Mr.-Warden smiled gravely and
patted Janet's white hand as she
plactd it caressingly on his shoulder.
Then he said, slowly:

"Coining to seo me, is ho? Well,
dear, I must talk about it to him.
Now you must go to bed.it must be
late, and I want to think. Good¬
night, my dear.good-night."
Janet pressed her lips to her fath¬

er's wrinkled forehead with more
tenderness than usual. She, who
wbb accustomed to his quiet, studious
manner, knew that ho had been
shaken by what sho had told him,
and that he wished to bo alone, so
she crept away to her chamber, flit¬
ting through the dark passages and
echoing galleries like some fair spirit,
and fell to sleep on her pillows, the
image of life, youth and hope, in the
midst of decaying ago and forgotten
grandeur.
* * * * * * *

It was the week before Janet's mar-
riago, and in the old picture-gallery,
standing whore the sunlight fell up¬
on them, were Janet and her betroth-
od. Hither her father often came at
night, candle in hand, to gaze ou
those who had gone before him,
drawing aside the veil that covered
the face of his illstarred brother
George.
Tho portraits on the walls looked

down upon them as if scandalized at
what they saw, fur Henry wbb stand¬
ing with bis arm round Janet's waist,
and the girl lmd fniSeiJ her faifrfifiw
to the handsome one abovo hor.
One old painting in particular of

Sir George Warden, Janet's groat
grandfather, seemed to frown darkly
at tho audacious couplo who dare to
intrude upon the privacy of himself
and his companions thus.while on
the other side of the gallery a fair
young girl, in laced bodice and powd¬
ered hair, seemed by the sweot smilo
upon her painful face to sympathize
with the lovers.
''My dearest Janet," said Mr. Wood,

"I really cannot pormit you to talk
like this. Long before I knew yon
or had seen your face I had heard of
Whitebrook Manor and its master
and mistress. My mother has often
told me of the friendship that had
osisted betweon my grandfather and
your mothor, and I have seen her
lament over the chango brought
about the Warden family. But,
Janet, I saw you.and then.then
you know what happoned. I vow,
Janet, if you were worth thirty thou¬
sand dollars a year, your faco would
seem no fairer, your heart no purer,
in my sight. Will you not, can you
not, believe me when I repeat I love
you for yoursolf, and that yonr
weight in gold would not enhance
your value in my opininon, what¬
ever it may in other people's?"

"It is so good, so kind of you to
say so, Henryl" said Janet, tearfully.
"And I belive what you say, indeed
I do; but.but my fathor is so griov-
ed wheu ho thinks ho has to give
you a portionless wife that it makes
me grieve, too."
"Then grieve no more, my darling:

for if you do, I will.what shall I
threaten you with? Ah, I know.
I'll run away with you, and then
you shall have no grand wedding as

my mother insists upon."
Janet laughed.
"Oh, Henry, as if I cared for that!

But what was it yon wished mo tell
you last night? You said beforo you
went away you would como this
morning to hoar."
Henry Wood drow her toward the

broad window-seat near them,and his
face grow graver.

"Janet, dear I want you to tell me
how your grndfathnr managed to lose
his.fortune as he did, and how your
fathor has nover been able to rotriove
it. Are you vexed at ray question¬
ing?"
"Oh, Henry, no! But it is so sad

.so very sad! However, I will tell
you as well as I can. Listen, then.
You know fur years, owing to tli?

reckless way ift \Vhich my great
gradfathei1 spent his rtioney, tho
estate bocScdo involved, and when
his eldest stfif'name to be master of
tho manoY he found himself in gaeat
difficulties.

,

"Howivcr, he woirfcoo well and
hard slifftio'g hiiffself to give his
children a good educatiotiSnd ptfy off
tbe m'c/Kga'ge's, so that, at last, the
estate was free. Bat aft this time
tho house' had been becoming verj
much as it is now, and then fresh
troubles camo.

"My Uncle Marmaduke died of
consumption, and Aunt Jano ran

away- to be married.she died *

long time ago, I know, for her htis-
biuid treated her very cruelly*.
Then Uncle Goorge was very wild,
and spent-a great deut -of- money,
till at last grandma said- he should
have no more; and' then for soitfe
years poor grandmama's mind had
become weaker and weaker with all
these troubles; "she could not bear
thom .so well as grandpap. Well,
one night when they wero all sitting
in the oak parlor (nijr father was

abroad, you know), Uncle George
camo in quite suddenly.for he had
been in London.and whiepered to
grandmamma. She was more fond
of him than any of the others, you
know, and so no one was surprised
when she got up and went out with
him. But everybody was horrified a

few minutes afterward to hear a
dreadful scream, and rushing out
they found grandmamma insensible
on the floor in the hall.
"Uncle George seemod half mad,

for he dissappeared from the houeo
in tho midsts of all the confusion.
They took gradraamma to her room;
but, though she recovered from the
swoon, she never recovered her senses,
and they wore obliged to watch her
day and night. She talked incessant¬
ly of her GeorgC) and ruin and duels,
and Baid things no one could under¬
stand.
One night her hufac fell asleep,

and, awakening in tho middle of the
night, found her patient gono. She
rushed out of tho room and found
grandmamma at the bottom of the
oak staircaso in a k ind of Bwoon..
She was taken back to lior bed, but
s^Jm'ovej; spoke again, and died two
days"afterward. Curiously enough,
on looking-for her dressing-case some
days afterward, my grandfather could
not find it. Search was made every¬
where, but in vain. My fathor said
it was a great pity, for it contained
most valuable jewels given to grand¬
mamma by her mother and grand¬
mother.
"Well, all these troubles broke

grandpapa's heart, and he died. My
father then married mamma.who,
you know, was as poor as he was.
and I was born. But things never

prospered with him. He lost, lost.
always lost.and when mamma
died he gave up struggling. Poor
father!" said Janet, her eyes filling
withtears. "I fancy mamma's death
broke his heart, Henry. Ho shut
himself tip then, and has been what
you see him, kind and loving to me,
but always determined to shun the
world, you and your mother being
the only visitors he has ever received.'
Henry Wood kissed his betrothed

tenderly. "It is a very sad story, my
love.I see it all now. But we will
banish it. Stay, though.what be
came of the scapegrace, Goorge?"
"He shot himself twe months after

grandmamma's death.he nevercame
to the manor afterward.and I fancy
it must have been grief and remorse
that mado him put an end to his life.
Isn't it dreadful?"
"Dreadful indeed! Your father

seems to have been your grandfath¬
er's only good and filial child."
"Yes.ho and Aunt Alice, who

died eight or nine years ago. She
never married, you know.but she
would not live with us. She said
that she was suro the Manor House
Had lost all good luck, and she could
not live in it to see its ruin."
"Ha!" said Henry, rising from his

seat and'shaking his head. "Janet,
dear, you have quite given me the
horrors! Now, for a change, let us
lake a walk around the gallory, and
you shall tell whose are all these vtfu-
erable portraits."
Thoy sauntered slowly along, Janet

pointing out each ancestor as they
paBsod the portraits, her lovor mak¬
ing his comments upon it.

"Janet, I can trace a likeness in
this faco to yours," he said, as thoy
stood opposite tho fair young gill
with the powdered hair and laced
bodice. "You havo ber eyes and
smile."

."Do you think so? Ah, no, she is
so prottyl"

l'<ray what are you?" was the
retort.

"She is my grtftt-iunt, Lady
Leigh," said Janet, without anSWor-.
ing him. "She died very young, t
brieve."
"And who is this ferocious old gen¬

tleman?" noked Henry, looking at &
very grim painting in a suit of ar-
mor with drawn sword in hand. He
looks savage enough to swallow the
whole lot of his relation's, Janet."
"Doesn't to?" That's Sir Marma-

airtte Warden; he was quito as fero¬
cious as bo looks; I believe, Nuh.e
Grantly used to tell mo u dreadful
story abttut him. His only daughter
was very beautiful, andshe wished to
marry a gentloman for whoBe family
Sir Marmaduke had a great hatred.
Well, this gentleman perynuied Sy¬
bil Warden to run away with him.
fts she wasxlfscending fromtlifc win¬
dow of her room by a ladder, her
father was in the west parlor and
heard her lover's Voice. He rushed
out with his pistols, and, oh, Henry!
in a fury he raised his arm and fired.
Sybil received Ihfe eKrot In korside,"
"Old wretchl" exclaimed Henry

Wood, indignantly. "If I had boon
Sybil1a lover' I would havo "

And, without completing tho sen¬

tence, the young man struck tho
hilt of tho heavy, silver-mounted
whip he had in his hand upon tho
armod broast of tho knight.
Tho blow was scarcely struck whoa'

tho picture swayed, Henry having
barely time to spring aside and dray
Janet with him as it fell, with a

frightful crash, amid denso clouds of
dust.

"IloaVensP' cried Mr. Wood, as tho'
ochoes died away, and Janet still
clung to his arm. "What a noiso
and smother!" Pah! I am half chok-
cd. My dear Janet, don't tremble so.
There is no harm done."

"Oh, Henry! Look!" criod Janet, a8'
tho cloud of dust gradually cleared
away. "Thore is a door behind tho
picture! What can it be?"
There was, indeed, a email door,

with an old-fashioned handle, which
had been completely concealed by
the fallen portrait.
Henry sprang forward and en¬

deavored to open it.
"Janet, this is tho entrance tosbma'

secrot passage, no doubt. IIow the
door sticks? Ha! at last."'
With a vigorous tug ho pulled it

open, and tboy both poorod eagorly
into a low, dark passage;
"I will go and explore," said Hen¬

ry. "Do not come, Janet, lost you."
"Oh, I must come, too, Henry. Do'

lot mo."
Who could resist her pretty plead¬

ing face? Certainly not Henry; so'
the two entered tho passage, stoop-'
ing lest they should strike their
heads, Heny going first, with Janet
holding his hand.
Suddenly he stumbled; and' stoop-'

ing down, cried:
"Hero's a box, or something, Janet,"

lot us go back to the light and seo
what it is."
Back they went, and1 found that

the box was evidently an old desk or
i dressing-case; it had been once ycry
handsome, and was locked.
"By Jove!" cried Henry, excitedly,

'this is an adventure. I must break
tho lock, Janet."
He raised his heavy whip, and

with one btoV shattorsd tho lock..
Tho lid sprang open, und Janot ut-'
tered a Cry.
"Oh, Henry! Henry! this must bo

poor grandmamma's lost dressing-
case."

Old-fashioned bracelets, heavy geld
chains, gold-jeweled diamond car-

rings and brooches lay before tha
astonished eyes of the lovers, and Ja¬
net half-laughed, half-cried, as sho
said:
"Hcury, this is a -fortune; theso

jewels must be valuable."
"Yes," replied Henry Wood. "I

think your father had better know of
our discovery. On tho whole, I fancy
that blow of mine did sonio good to
the old knight. At all events he re¬

turned good for evil by falling at our
feet in that kind manner, and ro-

veiling to us saeh hidden treasure*."
Janet flew away to her father's

study, and, having greatly disturbed
him by a very incoherent tale,
dragged the bewildered Mr. Warden
off to tho old gallery.
"There, father, dear!" sho cried, as

he stood gazing in amazement at tho
jewelry scattered on the floor. "Wo
have found Jolir fortune."

Mr. Warden smiled faintly.
"Not mine, my dear. Thosw jewels

would all hftve been yours, I expect,
and your mother's before you. How
came they thore?"
"Pon't you think grandmamma

may have hidden them?" paid Janet.
"Ah, well, vjs; I expect Mie did.
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